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loval and that an add in our 
paper does bring results. 
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To the Faculty 


This issue of The Porcupine is 


affectionately dedicated by the 
Graduating Class of the Santa 
Rosa High School. 


To the Class of Xmas 07 


How pleasant it’s been in days gone by, 

To see your faces here! 
You've grown a part of the dear old High; 
But the young from the nest must some day 
To seek a home ‘neath a foreign sky, 

And other faces dear. 


When once again the school-bell rings, 
And from its lofty tower 

Its message o’er the city rings, 

The pleasure which that message brings, 

Although for us bright green it springs, 


To you is a faded flower. 


’Twill but recall to you the days 

Which for you dawn no more. 
Their image ever with you stays; 
Though time will dim the memory’s blaze, 
Yet they will, through the golden haze, 


Grow richer than before. 


We'll miss your faces in the hall, 
In answer to the bell; 
You're answering to a greater call; 
Against the world you stand or fall! 
Our hearts are with you one and all. 
You leave us now. Farewell! 


Class Roll 


With Honors 


Alice May DeBolt 
Margaret Mabel Lockhart | 
Viola Elaine Miller 
Alice Gertrude Shearer 
Helen Thurston 


a ——— } 


Monica Kathleen Burns 
F. Bruce Bailey 
Rita Berka 
Abigail Clary 
Donald Gray 
George A. Proctor 
Joseph Obert Pedersen 
Bernice Mina Stone 
Lola May Swain 
Mary Aileen Street 
Nellie Helen Wright 
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Class Poem 


Mabel Lockhart. 
Ts 


Classes before us have led the way, 
But a wonderful class are we. 

Classes will follow for many a day. 
But never our like shall be. 

We've gathered tonight, just sixteen in all, 
The class of Christmas ought seven are we. 

Some of us short, and some of us tall, 
Tremendously wise, but chuck full of glee. 

Tule 

We're a bit shaky tonight, it is true, 
Though we're striving right bravely to smile. 

All of the learning we thought that we knew, 
The knowledge so vast, we have tried to compile, 


Has vanished, it seems, just like smoke on the breeze. 
But cost what it will, our dignity stays. 
Though we may shake, will grow calm by degrees. 
Our fears we’ve outgrown since our freshmen days. 
IIT. 
Clever musicians we boast three or four, 
Who in harmony line with those round about. 
Discord and strife is to them such a bore. 
And soon we will hear, no doubt, 
Of the fame and renown they have won. 
And one is a mathematician profound, 
Problems, ’tis certain, to her are just fun, 
And she aids all poor freshies who cluster around, 
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One of our class is a sprinter whose fame 


Is a topic of comment, in country and town; 


The victories he’s won are too many to name, 


They're known on the ceast far up and down. 


And our basketball champion, so strong and so tail, 


Is so quick and so sure to win; 


That the enemies fumble and drop the ball, 


Not knowing why, but with chargin. 
Me 


We've a singer that’s known all around, 


Base he can sing so harmoniously ; 


And there’s one who is simply a clown, 


His like I am sure you never did see. 


The deeds of our vaulter, so strong and so sure, 
Add to the worth of our wonderful class; 
Rosy cheeked maidens and maidens demure,, 
All add to the charm of our marvelous class. 
VI. 
Had we have labored some knowledge to gain, 
It is certain we might have learned more; 
Though we have studied with might and with main, 
We've had jolly good times and pleasure galore. 
We are glad that at last we are through, 
Though we’re loath to think we must go; 
Yet we must hasten for much is to do, 
For time and the tide ever flow. 
NGL. 
Though separate far as the years go by, 
For from henceforth we go different ways; 
We shall never forget our dear old High, 
Nor the fun of our High School days. 
So out we are going, with never a fear, 
Into the world so big and so wide; 
Just at the close of the passing year; 
Just at the Christmas tide. 
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Class History 


Monica Burns. 


It was a cold, damp morning in January, nineteen hundred 


and four, when forty-five courageous young souls assembled 


in the Castle of Knowledge in Santa Rosa, and vowed to 


begin a search for the Holy Grail of Learning. Before 
5 Y 5 


starting on their quest they received an address from their 
king, who told them that it would be necessary for them 
to heed certain requirements in order to be successful in 


the quest they were about to undertake. While on the 


quest, they must give up most social pleasures, and devote 


themselves entirely to the quest. He also told them that 


they should possess honor, determination, self-confidence 


and independence; but dwelt particularly on the necessity 


of obedience and faithfulness. He concluded his address by 
telling them to go forth on their quests and, after four years, 
to return and relate their experiences, together with the 
results of their quests. 

The morning after they had taken their vows, they set out 
on their journey; so determined, some hopeful, some in- 
different. There was but one road leading from the castle 
gate, so for the first six months all rode in a body. Then 
they came to where the road divided into three branches— 
the German, the French, the Latin. Some of the braver 
knights decided to take the Latin road, while the others 
were content with the easier—the German or the French. 
It was not long before the difficulties became so numerous 


and the hardships so great that many of the knights that 
had taken the Latin road, were seized with despair. Then 
some, because they possessed neither determination nor 
hope, gave up the quest entirely,, while others went back 
to take up one of the easier roads. Each day they heard 
stories of the wonderful deeds of the Grecian heroes, which 
encouraged them to keep on struggling so that, in after 
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years, they, too, might be renowned. 

The most serious difficulties with which they came in 
contact were the intricate thickets of the Geometric moun- 
tains. They were seemingly impenetrable, so not more 
than two-thirds of the knights succeeded in getting through 
them. Many of those lost in the thickets were never heard 
of again, while others went back, resumed the ascent with 
more determination and finally reached the summit. 

They had now arrived at the rocky plateau of Algebra ITI. 
After crossing this plateau they entered into the peaceful 
valley of English VI, where they remained for six months, 
thoroughly enjoying the rest after many difficulties. 

They had hardly passed this valley when they found 


themselves in the desert of Physics, struggling through in- 
tense “Heat,” but most of them were now so used to over- 
coming difficulties that they succeeded in crossing the 
desert. 

At last they arrived at the Land of History VII, where 
they expected to find the Grail. There were now only 
twelve of the original forty-five, but they had been joined by 
four others who had started on the quest at another time, but 
who had been delayed. The four years had now elapsed, so 
sixteen tired but happy travelers again assembled before 
their king to relate their experiences and the results of their 
several quests. 

All of the sixteen had succeeded in finding the Holy Grail 
of Learning; some because they had been faithful, others 
because they had been determined, but only a few of them 
had been Galahads, therefore only these few had been per- 
mitted to see the Grail uncovered. They were to be re- 
warded by having their names on the roll of honor, while 
the less fortunate ones were simply to be enrolled in the 
list of graduates. After all had rendered to the king an 
account of how they had spent their four years, he spoke 
again, but this time it was to tell them that he was glad to 
find that so many of them had been successful, and although 
most of them had not been permitted to see the Grail un- 
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covered, their time had not been wasted. They had done 
their best, and had been rewarded according to their efforts. 
He concluded his address by telling them that they should 
not think that, having completed their quest, they were done 
with earthly struggles, for it was only one of many, which, 
if met with the same attitude, could be overcome with the 
same success, and finally when they had finished their life 
work, the world would be better because they had lived. 


The Gilt 


Alice DeBolt. 


By presenting a gift to the school before we leave, we are 
not introducing anything new. For many years the custom 
of each graduating class has been to give something expres- 
sive of their appreciation that would be of permanent value 
to the school, both in beautifying the study hall and ‘n 
furthering the ambitions of the many students that come 
after. By our decision we have adhered to this custom. 
The Class of June, ’07, presented, in the form of statuary, 
a large bust of Longfellow. We also have decided to pre- 
sent a cast, but have reverted to an older custom, begun by 
the class of 1905, and continued by classes following, with 
the exception of June, ’07, of presenting a cast of ancient 
sculpture. In presenting this cast we have also another, 
and perhaps quite as important a motive as has already 
been mentioned. In order that we may better keep our- 
selves in the memory of our fellow students and in the 
memory of others coming after, we present to the school a 
cast of Nike, the Winged Victory. 
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Class Song 


(Tune, “Honey Boy.’) 


Obert 


Peders Nn. 
it 


When we first came to this High School, Schoolmates 


dear, 


We little knew—what we could do, 


And the pleasures of our work we did enjoy. 


To our work we were tried and true. 


We can now look o’er our past, Schoolmates dear, 


Our work is done—honors won, 


When our work in History 


Seemed as hard as they could be, 


We would never wish we're free, Schoolmates dear. 
Chorus 


Schoolmates, dear, we now must leave you. 
Schoolmates, dear, we now must leave you. 
In all our work we’ve done the best we can, 
So can you. - It’s not hard to do. 

It'll not be long before you're in our places, 
So cheer up, we have set the paces. 
Schoolmates, dear, never fear, 

Just hustle, hustle, hustle, try to graduate. 


IDI 


We must really leave you now, Schoolmates, dear, 
We must go. For you know 

We do graduate today, Schoolmates, dear. 

We'll be true, old High School, to you, 

For we love you best of all, dear old school. 
Though we sigh—Time will fly, 

When we're all in different climes. 

Try and think of us sometimes, 


We'll be thinking most of you, Schoolmates, dear. 
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Prophecy of the Xmas Class of ‘07 


IF, Bruce Bailey. 

It was twenty minutes past three on a Friday afternoon 
in the late Fall of the year 1907.. My week’s work had been 
completed, and I sat in the Assembly Room of the Santa 
Rosa High School, watching and waiting for the clock to 
tick away the minutes when I should be dismissed to enjoy 
a vacation of two days. , 

How slowly the minute hand did move! I cast my eyes 
about to detect anything exciting, but saw nothing. The 
teacher in charge sat absorbed, amusing herself correcting 
papers. 

Again I glanced at the clock—one whole minute had 
passed, making it but nineteen until dismissal. 
iA 


‘through a most beautiful forest where I was met by a 


2 


blur passed over my eyes, and soon I was strolling 


short man of peculiar appearance. I greeted him in my 
most friendly manner. To him I expressed my desire to see 
into the future. He handed me the little red cap he wore 
upon his head. I thanked him warmly, as I placed the cap 
upon my own head. 

Immediately there came before my eyes the future of the 
sixteen members of the Christmas class of 1907. 

A country school; a little white school house in a well 
kept yard, surrounded by a few flourishing trees. A goodly 
number of the rising generation were playing about. Sitting 
upon the steps, thinking of the past and planing for the 
future, sat the school teacher, Alice De Bolt, an old class- 
mate of mine! 

The second disclosed a spacious hall in which the Prohi- 
bitionists were holding a rousing political meeting. The 
hall was crowded, attracted there by a speaker of great 
fame and ability. I was so jostled about that I was unable 


to see the platform. After a burst of applause, there rang 
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out a voice which shook the very rafters. I listened, as there 
was a ring of familiarity in the tones, as I heard them 
thoundered through the hall, “Down with intemperance!” 
Rising upon my tiptoes, I recognized my old chum and 
classmate, the Hon. George Allen Proctor. 

The next was a scene in a college town, where one of 
the members of this graduating class is attending college. 
She is residing in a fashionable district, an acknowledged 
social leader. For many years she has been struggling to 
complete her course, but social functions and a great army 
of gentlemen admirers has greatly retarded the progress of 
our friend, Nellie Wright. 

The fourth. There is a slowly moving train creeping over 
the wilds of Russia. The car is stuffy and disagreeable, in 
which some sight-seeing Americans, among whom is our 
class president, Helen Thurston, are trying to see the sights 
of Europe. 

The next vision was a scene in a large city. I was taking 
my seat in a magnificant opera house, filled with a crowd of 
happy and expectant, music-loving Americans, who had 
assembled to hear one of the greatest prima donas of the 
age. Amid a great thunder of applause, there glided upon 
the stage a woman of graceful figure and striking beauty, 
whom, upon a closer glance, | recognized as none other than 
my old friend and classmate, Abby Clary. 

The sixth. A scene of a very different atmosphere. 
Amid the green fields sits a cozy little house. On all sides 
stretch the rising crops of the farmer. In the farmyard a 
figures moves about among the cows, horses, pigs and 
chickens. A small yellow dog follows the figure as it 
carries a pail of food for the chickens. Presently she turns, 
as there comes to her ears a plaintive cry of “Ma, make him 
stop breakin’ my mud pies.” From under the sunbonn-t 
beams the face of another of my classmates whose school 
days’ ambition was to be a school teacher. It was Mabel 


Lockart, now Mrs. Hayrake. 
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The next is far from any of her old associates. In the 
mountains of India there dwells a lady who superintends 2 
large mission. As she sits among a number of copper-col- 
ored Hindoos I recognize one of the greatest missionaries of 
the age, Rita Berka. 

The eighth is a scene in a large and busy city of com- 
mercial fame. In an office, situated on the top story of a 
one-story skyscraper, sits a man, who sleeps and dreams of 
peace, never heeding the busy buzz-z of humanity in the 
street below; the chug-chug of the horseless carriages, or 
the whir-r-r- of the street cars as they dash up and down 
through the surging masses of Graton, California. From 
the electric sign, extending far into the street, bearing the 
words “Real Estate,” I knew the man, Donald Gray. 

The next is a hall crowded with women. They are being 
addressed on an old political problem, “Women’s Rights.” 
This had become one of the great political issues of the year. 
The atmosphere in the hall was clear, being devoid of 
tobacco smoke, so that I was able to see, as was advertised, 
“The Greatest Exponent of Women’s Rights in the World” ; 
but owing to the tendency of women to chatter like a flock 


of magpies, when and where they please, I heard none of the 
address that foused the world in the year 1923, and was 
delivered by Miss Viola Miller. 

The tenth is a scene of a home. A lady swings in a ham- 
mock on the front porch of a neat cottage in a small village. 
The lady is a social leader of the town. As I was walking 
past I saw a small man in shirt sleeves rolled to his elbows, 
in the back yard pinning to a line a number of pieces of 
fancy linen which he had just finished laundering. A feel- 
ing of sympathy came over me, but this feeling was soon 
secceeded by a feeling of admiration as I passed the woman 
of fascinating beauty. I did not recognize the man but I 
knew the lady, formerly Miss Monica Kk. Burns. 

The next vision was in a large furniture store. A place 
where “Everything is sold below cost and at a great bar- 
gain; where customers get their money back; where furni- 
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ture is delivered to all parts of the world at the dealer's ex- 
pense; where with every dollar purchase a five-dollar bill is 
given away,” and yet Obert Pedersen prospers. 

\ newspaper has the following notice: “The first per- 
formance of the great pianist in this city was a marked suc 
cess. ‘There was a large music-loving crowd present, who 
greatly enjoyed and appreciated the numbers rendered by 
the California beauty, Miss Lola Swain.” 


The thirteenth was not an unlecky vision. A ranch’ in 


Green Valley, presenting the usual and familiar sights of 
country life. The children’of the house stand gazing, open 
mouthed, upon a man who argues with the housewife upon 
the merits of a sémi-weekly and the innumerable free gifts 
given to each subscriber. At once I recognized the woman 
as our former friend and schoolmate, who was Mary Street. 

‘ar from the maddening ¢rowd, about a neat, old-fash- 
ioned room moves a figure busily employed preparing her 


morning meal. The early morning sun, creeping in through 


the window, casts its golden rays upon a green parrot, which 
sits in a large cage, chattering to itself: “A large black cat 
lies before a warm wood stove and purts.’ As thé figure 
turns from the stove, the golden rays light up the face which 
| immediately recognized to be that of Bernice Stone, one of 


our classmates. 


\nother scene of “Home Sweet Home.” It is a neat and 
cozy bungalow in an university town. It is very quiet about 
the house as the homé-maker moves about her duties. It is 
past noon and to the ears of the presiding spirit comes a 
familiar whistle up the street. The tune is “Home, Sweet 
Home.” Everything is immediately dropped by the wife as 
she rushes to meet her husband, the manager of a gas com- 
pany. As the front door flies open an old chum of mine is 
greeted by one he calls Gertty. Miss Gertrude Shearer of 
the Christmas Class of 1907. | rejoiced upon her good for- 
tune and the realization of her ambition. 


[ge next was a scene in —_. I was‘awakened by the 


shuffling of many. feet as the pupils passed into the Assem- 
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bly Room. The future I most desired to see, my own, was 
not visible. I was out of the land of dreams and visions; 
the cap was missing, so was the peculiar little man. 

After a few words by the vice principal we were all dis- 
missed. I have often wondered what the little red cap 


might have discovered for my future. 


The Last Will and Testament of a Class of 


Sweet Sixteen 


(No Exceptions ) 

As the days roll swiftly on, we, the Christmas Class of 
’o7, find ourselves being quickly overtaken by the white 
hairs of study, the wrinkles of old age, and the fast ap- 
proaching fate which hovers near us, do therefore this 
month of December, in the year of our Lord 1907, make our 
last will and testament. 

I. I, Helen Thurston, President of this some-day fam- 
ous groupe of scholars, do give and bequeath my unbounded 
executive ability to whosoever shall seek to fill the vacancy 
which I am now about to leave. (Ed. Bent, in particular.) 
My fastidious way, I leave as an everlasting remembrance 
to Miss Wirt. 

II. I, “Scan” Gray, bequeath my pleasant words and 
sweet smiles to Ada Cline. To my beloved teacher, Mr. 
Searcy, I will my exquisite penmanship, and to Bill Martel 
my popular nickname, Sawed Off (Sa-dorf). 

III. I, Gertrude Shearer, as a last earthly request, leave 
to Grace Dubois my snowy white Tam o’ Shanter, with 
which she may adorn herself when her’s has crumbled with 
old age. My attractive watch-fob I bequeath to Raymond 


Jeans, and my affections to one in Berkeley. 
IV. I, Bruce Bailey, alias “Goat,” bequeath my artisti- 
cally perforated “cage” to Monica Burns, my crazy epithets 
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to Linda Tamasi, and my old corncob pipe to Miss H. D. 
F. Haub, who, I know, will relish its fragrant odors for 
many years to come. 

V. I, Monica Burns, bequeath my. rosy cheeks to 
Thomas Proctor, my pretty black eyes to Clifford Rutledge, 
my charming personality to Mr. Johnson, and my cute new 
green overcoat to Harriet Parrish. 

VI. I, Mabel Lockhart, bequeath my excellent English 
papers to Helen Dixon that she may star in English V, my 
pleasant country smile I leave to Miss Hathaway, who, I 
hope, will wear it frequently, and my cunning brother 
(Archibald) I give to Miss Wythe. 

VII. I, Rita Berka, give my sweet voice and “killing” 
expressions to Delos Sutherland and Gleason Potter, my 
petite ways I leave to Eliza Tanner. 

VII. I, Obert Pederson, bequeath my extra moments of 
study hall time to Julia Sanders and Mable Ware, that they 
may use it for algebra; my powers of oratory to Cora Lang, 
and my melodious bass voice to Alley Mock. 

VIII. I, Nellie Wright, do bequeath my lovely manners 
and attractive eyes to Lewis Lambert. To Victor Cooley 
I give one curl of my auburn locks, and lastly, that it may 
aid him through school life, I leave to Clarence Whitney 
my numerous “E” English papers with hopes that he may 
divert a little more time to good literature in place of smil- 
ing faces. 

IX. I, George Proctor, better known as “Proc,” after 
using a great amount of jurisprudence and malice of fore- 
thought, do hereby bequeath to Harriet Parrish my only 
failing, overstudying at home. My ability as a pole-vaulter 
I leave to Spense Dickson and my stiff bosom shirts io 
Preston Shearer, that he may better his name as a sport. 

XI. I, Abigail Clay, do give and bequeath my attractive 
style of hairdressing to Tay Ayer; my lady-like ways to 
Anita Haub, and lastly, my musical accomplishments, to 
Imeldo Kinslow. 
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XII. I, Alice DeBolt, do leave to Helen Dixon my cute 
little dimples to add to her collection. To French Phares 
I bequeath Miss Mamie Wedge, that he may encourage her 
with his jovial disposition in her last term of studies. My 
pretty hair ribbons I give to Dora Pierson. 

XIII. I, Bernice Stone, bequeath my silent disposition 
to Louise Gunn. To Edwin Bent I leave my child-like 
voice, and to Eugene Purrington my extra hair pins for his 
special amusement. 

XIV. I, Lola Swain, bequeath my stunning black hair to 
Thomas C. Haven; my extra credits in bookkeeping to 
Emma Keegan, and to Nellie Lee I relinquish all rights of 
my soft touch on the piano. 

XV. I, Mary Street, do bequeath my quiet school life to 
Thorn Gale. To Elmer McClure I leave all my curls, and 
my well-known red skirt I leave to Leland Beverage from 
which he may manufacture a sweater-vest when his of sky 
blue is gone. 

XVI. I, Viola Miller, do give this day my unbounded 
facilities of oratory to Raymond Lindsley, my poetic nature 
to Ray Jeans, and my Venus-like recitation pose to Lynn 
Hart. 

As a class we hereby give and bequeath all school spoon- 
ers to Johnson, for. we know he can handle them with 
parential ability. To Miss O’M. we leave the entire Fresa- 
man class that she may, in the course of four years, remove 
all childlike traits and give them the dignity and wisdom 
which abounds so prominently within all of us. Lastly, on 
our dear “Pop” Searcy we confer the sole privilege of 
chaperoning all athletic parties, because he alone can do it 
in a satisfactory manner. 

(Signed) XMAS CLASS, ’07. 

Witness under the hand and seal of the notary public, 

this 20th day of December, nineteen hundred and seven. 


R. D. LEPPO, Notary Public. 
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Farewell Words of the Xmas Class of 07 


Many times a graduate hears the expression, “You think 
you are big now, and will not speak to any one but a 


Senior,” but if only he who says such things knew what a 
graduate had to remember and to do, he would not wonder 
that the Senior does not see little things closely.. After 
four years of work and thoughtful study a Senior begins 
to think of how, as a Freshman, he let many useful things 
slip by, because of thoughtlessness. Some wish to know 
why graduates are supposed to be dignified and serious. 
We may have wondered, while we were Freshies, over the 
same thing, but now that all the difficulties have been 
worked out or passed over, we have begun to realize that 
much of our time and energy was spent on things that were 


unnecessary. Since we have realized this, it has been in 
vain that we have tried to make ip for those things that we 
lost. Then, you know, we are four years older than we 
were as Freshies. 

Now is commencement time for us, the time that we 
begin a broader life, and the time at which we are to decide | 
which way we shall go, upward or downward, and into } 
which of the many fields of work open before us. We are 
all to begin a broader education, either by going to college, 
or by entering on some other work. 

We cannot now show all our appreciation to those who 
have worked with us for us so long, but in our future life, 
by our own progress, we wish to show how much good 
they have done for us, and then perhaps they will feel 
more content. Showing, however, what gratitude we can 
at present, we thank both the present faculty and those who 


are not with us, but who helped us in the performance of 
our work. 
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This is the question that is more vital to graduates than 
any other. What does graduation signify to you? If it 
means nothing more than freedom from the daily routine 
of lessons, then your graduation is a misfortune. If it 
means only the completion of a course of study and the 
receipt of a diploma, your time has been wasted. If you 
feel that it means the end of pleasant school days and the 
beginning of a harder and less pleasant life, this, too, is to 
be regretted. You should have a better outlook on the 
world than this. 
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This is an age of service. The only way to be happy is 
to be useful. The man or woman engaged in a useless occu- 
pation, or no occupation, cannot be happy and content. 
Graduation should mean a new opportunity to exercise 
choice—to choose what useful occupation or further prepa- 
ration for usefulness you will pursue. 

It should be to you a resting place where you pause long 
enough to look backward upon your path of advancement 
and your joys and then forward to joys of usefulness and 
the happiness which will come to you from advancement 
and the rendering of good service to the world. There is 
no joy like that which rewards good work—there is really 
no other joy. 

E. Morris Cox. 


Alumni 


The Porcupine wishes to call the attention of its readers 
to the fact that the Hahman Drug Company are now in 
their new store, the finest in Northern California. Their 
Christmas novelties, combined with the furnishings of the 
store, surely make a pretty effect. They always have been 
ardent supporters of the High School, both members being 
Santa Rosa men, Mr. Claypool being a member of the Santa 
Rosa High School Alumni, class of 1893. We wish them 


success in their new home. 
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The Golden Tooth 


in 


I sat alone in the office next morning, when I heard 
footsteps in the hall, which I recognized as Broderick’s. I 
turned in my chair toward the door, and there stood Brod- 
erick, a broad grin covering his whole face; beside him, 
attached to a light chain, was Tex. 

“Why, where the deuce did he come from?” I gasped, in- 
dicating the dog. 

“You've got me,” said Brod, “came as mysteriously as he 
went.” 

Broderick went on to narrate to me how he had found 
Tex that morning in the library, as if nothing out of the 
ordinary had taken place. Absolutely unharmed he was, 
except that a tooth was missing—the golden tooth was 
gone. 

“This affair seems to be taking on a rather mysterious 
air, don’t you think, Brod?” I asked. 

“T should say it does,” he replied. “But I’d rather like to 
see it through and find what it all means.” 

“Say, Bob,” he added after a few minutes silence, “I’m 
going to look up that cab driver,” and before he had hardly 
finished the words he was out of the door, and Tex and my- 
self were left alone. 

“Let’s see, old man, what they’ve been doing to you,” I 
said, opening the dog’s mouth. The tooth had been ex- 
tracted carefully, and not a sign of cruelty was evident. 

“T wish you could talk and tell me what’s been going on,” 
I said, half aloud, looking down into the dog’s upturned 
face. He uttered a little whine that seemed to say, “Yes, 
I wish I could, too. I could tell you ever so much.” 

Late in the afternoon I again heard Broderick’s step in 
the hall. 

“Well?” I asked inquiringly, as he entered. 
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“All the mutton-headed cabby could tell me,” said Brod- 
erick despondently, “was that he let his fare out at the cor- 
ner of Golden Gate avenue and Sutter street, and that he 


was very dark skinned, apparently an East Indian, and had 


a prominent scar over his left eye.” 

“What’s that?” exclaimed Jerry Osbourne, who had en- 
tered while Broderick had been talking. 

“A scar on the forehead, dark-skinned fellow? Why, I'll 
bet its the same fellow Partridge and I saw the other night 
at the Alcazer. We noticed him as we were leaving; he 
hailed a cab and said to the driver as he climbed in: ‘Hotel 
Golden Gate.’ ” 

“And that’s right near Golden Gate avenue on Sutter 
street, where he got out that night,” I added. 

“Let’s go to the hotel,” suggested Broderick, always eager 
to be on the move. 

We hastened down stairs, into Osbourne’s car, which 
stood at the curb, and a few minutes later we were at the 
“Golden Gate.” The obliging clerk at the desk informed 
us that a gentleman of that description had been there the 
previous week, and had only left that morning, having 
sailed for Bombay. 

“Well, if that isn’t hard luck,’ groaned Broderick as we 
again piled into the machine, “come within an ace of catch- 
ing the villain, and then to lose him like that: well it’s 
enough to—to—I don’t know what.” 


* * * * * k * * 


“Say boys,” said Broderick, as he entered the club that 
evening and approached to where Jerry and myself were 
sitting, “there’s something rather peculiar about this busi- 
ness. Didn’t that hotel clerk inform us that our dark- 
skinned friend’s name was Akhar Daula? Well, I have 
found no record of his having sailed today—in fact, I even 
made inquiries off the dock men, who possibly would have 
seen him if he had gone on board. Now my conclusion ‘s 
that this fellow is still in town and at the ‘Golden Gate. 
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“That sounds plausible, if you are sure that he did not 
sail,” I replied, “and now the thing is to find him and do it 
without either he or the clerk knowing our movements, for 
evidently the latter is in the game with a small stake.” 
“Now, gentlemen,” this from Jerry, “while you have con- 
tinued your lengthy and excellent discourse, I’ve fun a 
little plan through my head. As far as we know, I was not 
seen today at the hotel there, because I stayed in the car 
while you two went in; and so it would be safe for me to 
go there and stay a couple of days to see what's doing; per- 
haps I can get a line on him through one of the bell boys.” 
“Well, Jerry, my boy, I never knew before that you had 
so much brain power,” exclaimed Broderick, with a slap on 
Osbourne’s back. “Wonderful! Wonderful! When did 
you leave ‘the service?’” Then seriously, “Will you go 
tonight ?” 
“Sure, as soon as I can throw a few duds in a suit case.” 
And off he went, reappearing a few minutes later. In 1 
short time we were within a block of the hotel, where we 
left Osbourne, after making the final arrangements for com 
munication, 


“Well, it’s getting rather interesting anyway, isn't it?” | 


said as we journeyed down town. 


“Yes, Bob,” he replied, “I've come to believe there is 


excitement and adventure in other places besides books.” 
iE 


Two days passed and we did not hear from Osbourne. 
On the evening of the second day Brod and myself were at 
dinner in Zinhand’s, when our waiter informed us that a 
telephone call had been received from the club for us to 
return immediately after dinner. We did so, and on reach- 
ing there found Osbourne awaiting us. He greeted us with 
a happy smile, by which we knew he had been successful. 

“Well, tell us about it,” I said. 

“Nothin’ much to tell,” replied Jerry. “Only I’ve got 


your man, or rather, will have him in my room up there, 
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and if you fellows will be so kind as to come up and have 
an interview with him, we will straighten this little matter 
out.” 

‘Good for you, Jerry,” yelled Brod, almost before Os- 
bourne had finished, “how did you work it?” 

“Very simple,” said Jerry. “Draw up a little closer to 
the fire.” 

He began: “During the first day I was there I didn’t see 
a thing of the fellow, but I felt pretty sure he was still 
there, so I took that piece of silk (which evidently had been 
torn from one of his garments) that you found in your 
room, Brod, and gave it to one of the boys, telling him to 
find a garment matching it; and to let me know in which 
room, should he find it. Of course this was a sort of hit or 
miss proposition, so [ was almost surprised to learn that 
the owner of that tell-tale bit of evidence was occupying 4 
suite of rooms not far from my own, on the same floor. | 
had been liberal with the bell boy, and therefore received 


ample information. The man had arrived three weeks 
previously. The management did not think anything was 


wrong, but they did think he acted rather queerly. Now 
the next thing was to trap him, so we could find out about 
the dog. So I told the boy to tell the East Indian gentle 
man that I was an English merchant just from Sy 
and that I carried a valuable message for him—liés are 
cheap. The boy returned with the news that he (our vic- 
tim) would see me in my rooms at nine o'clock this 
evening.” 

‘And we have just twenty minutes now to get there,” ] 
said, looking at my watch and rising to go. 

“Well, you haven’t anything to ‘cinch’ the fellow on, be+ 
lieve me,” Jerry concluded, slipping on. his overcoat, 
“there’s no evidence for conviction at all.” 

“Anyway,” said Brod, “we will hear his story, and I have 


no intention to arrest him, since we have the dog. I do 
hope we'll have our curiosity settled, whiph has been sa a! 
our purpose in this business, anyway.” 
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We reached the hotel a few minutes before nine, and 
waited but a short while before the Malay came. On enter- 
ing he was somewhat startled at seeing three of us, but 
retreat was impossible, for Osbourne closed the door and 
stood by it. The Oriental stood there before us like a 
hunted animal, cornered by the huntsmen. _ He looked as 
though he meant to fight. 

“Well, gentlemen,’ he snapped in fairly good English, 
“what does this mean?” 

“Tt means,” said Brod, “that we would like an explana- 
tion concerning the abduction of a certain dog from my 
rooms.” 

He pretended to look surprised and innocent, and was 
about to speak, when Brod exclaimed: 

“Oh, don’t look offended now; we have a chain of evi- 
dence against you that, if produced in the courts, might 
make things uneasy for you; still it would do us no good, 
and if you tell us about the missing tooth and what’s back 
of this affair, we promise you immunity.” 

“Since you are thus determined,” replied the other, “and 
it was not a piece of criminal work, I will relate to you the 
facts of the matter on your conditions. Perhaps you re- 
member, about three years ago, of the finding of a very fine 
diamond—it weighed 135 carats cut 


at the mines of the 
Rajah of Mattan, in Borneo. I was working in the mines 
at the time, and one evening after work was over, one of 
the men called me aside and said in an undertone: 

“Are you in for a good thing? If you are, come to my 
room at eight o’clock” | 
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“T went, and he unfolded to me a plan, remarkable in its 
thoroughness, for getting possession of the valuable dia- 
mond. He had everything carefully planned; there ap- 
peared to be nothing to mar its execution; he only needed 
two others to join him in carrying out the project. We 
found an Englishman ready to take up the scheme.. I will 
not go into details; we were successful and managed to get 
away with the precious gem. Weeks passed, and we had 
eluded all possible discovery. For several days we lived in 
an old house in Madras, subsisting on whatever we couid 
pick up, for it would have been unsafe to try to dispose of 
the diamond. One morning, on awakening, we found that 
our English confederate had disappeared, and along with 
him the jewel. It is needless to say that we were furious; 
we vowed that we would hunt him from one end of the 
earth to the other. 

“We could not ask for aid from the police or the govern- 
ment, as you can plainly see, but we followed hot on his 
trail, eager for the criminal’s revenge, on a faithless ally. 
We followed him about the East for some time, but he 
always aluded us; then we lost trace of him. Months 
passed; we were penniless, for the chase was taking all we 
could earn ahead. Then my comrade got the malaria and 
died, but upon his deathbed he made me promise to keep 
up the chase, and he even wanted me to return the stolen 
prize if I was successful. I promised the former and again 
took up the trail. From Calcutta he sailed down the coast 
touching here and there. At Bombay I found that he had 
purchased a small dog, and my conclusion was natural. 
Then he sailed up through the Red sea out into the Medi- 
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terranean, landing at Constantinople, all the while I, hot 
as a hornet, on his track. From there he took the “Trans- 
continental’ up through the Levant to Vienna. From there 
he went nortlr through Germany, stopping at Brussels, then 
down to Paris. He lingered there a few days, with me 
almost at his heels, then he slipped over to London, where 
it seems he had a bad record, so he was forced to sail for 
America. 

“But it is useless to go into details. I dogged him about 
continuously, until finally he left the dog with a Malay in 
San Francisco and started north. I saw through his plan. 
He was to lead me after him up to Portland or Seattle, then 
swing back to San Francisco, get the dog, and ship for the 
Far East. I stayed in San Francisco and followed the 
Malay about, until he became frightened, and sold the dog 
before I had a chance to get him away from the man. Then 
[ lost track of both the Englishman and the dog.’ This was 
two months ago. Last week I saw the dog on the street 
with an American; I followed him home, and that night 
went back disguised as a porter. I found the dog, took him 
to my rooms here, extracted the golden tooth, which you 
probably had often seen. Inside of the tooth was the 
Rajah of Mattan’s diamond.” He thrust his hand in his 
pocket—*Here it is.” 

We looked, and saw in the palm of his hand a large, 
brilliant diamond, glistening in the light. An instant later 
he drew his other hand from behind him, displaying a small 
pistol, saying, as he did so: 

“Now, gentlemen, I beg to be excused. Tomorrow I sail 
for Singapore.” 
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With that he flung open the door and took his unceremor- 
ious departure. As we left the hotel a few minutes later we 
learned that he had already had his baggage sent away, and 
that immediately on leaving us, he had left the building, 


calling a handsom at the curb, with directions for the ferry. 


live months have passed since the abduction of Tex and 
the departure of the East Indian abductor. Yesterday, 


while glancing over the morning paper at breakfast, these 


headlines caught my attention: 

“Rajah of Mattan recovers wondrous jewel after three 
years.” 

[ read further: 

“The wonderful diamond, belonging to the Rajah of 
Mattan, which was stolen three years ago, was returned to 
its owner yesterday. The repentent thief sent the jewel 
through the mail to the Rajah’s palace.” 

The recollection of the Oriental’s story came to my mind. 

“What was the use,” I thought, “what was the use: three 


years of that man’s life wasted 
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“Santa Rosa High School Track Team Champions of the 
Pacific Coast” is a title of which to be more than proud, 
and our school has the honor of saying it, if any school has, 


having beaten Berkeley High, the academic champions, and 
having won the S. M. A. A. L. Field Day. 
Our track athletes did nobly, and they deserve lots of 


credit. Henceforth Santa Rosa High will be known far 
and wide as a producer of athletes as well as scholars. 

Now that we have this honor, we must strive to keep it. 
Winning the next S. M. A. A. L. will help some, but we 
must make a good showing in both the Stanford and the 
A. A. L. meets. To do this we must train hard and faith- 
fully. Now, remember this, and, next Spring, when we turn 
out in track suits, let every man get out and help Santa 
Rosa to keep the honor that her track men have won for 
her. 

The Berkeley Field Day, held at Pierce Bros.’ race track 
November 16, 1907, was a successful meet in all senses of 
the word, being run off in fast time without a flaw. The 
body of officials were experienced and did their work well. 
Clerk of the Course, Bruce Bailey, deserves credit for the 
faultless way in which he did his share of the work, and 
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also deserves a medal for the enormous amount of wind and 
lung power that he can exert. 

Lambert was the star of the day. He ran all around 
Campbell, the “A. A. L. champion,” winning the 50, 100 
and 220, all in fast time. Lewis is a wonder, and no mis- 
take. He is a credit and one of the strongest props of 
athletics)in-5: Re ES. 

Mr. G. A. Proctor, Esq., member of Senior Class ’07, 
Clerk of the House of S. R. H. S. Congress, member of 
Gamma Phi Fraternity, and best all-round athlete in the 
school, was the most spectacular star of the day. He got 
second in his heat in the hurdles and the best place that we 
could expect from him in the finals was second, and pos- 
sibly third. But our gallant George wins the 220 hurdles 
in fast time, almost deciding the result of the Field Day. 

Woodley, as usual, carried off first honors in the hammer 
throwing, the distance, 160 feet 6 inches, breaking the rec- 
ord, and second in the shot. Whitney lowered his record 
in the quarter to 51.4. 

As this is most likely the last issue of the Porcupine in 
which one of our best athletes will figure I think that he 
should be mentioned in a way that shows our appreciation 


for his work in the school and for the admirable way in 
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which he has captained the team. “Scan” Gray has been 
a leading figure in athletics and holds more than one record 
in our school. We, therefore, hope that in years to come he 
will sprint forward as well in life as he has on the cinder 
path. 

The result of the Berkeley Field Day was as follows: 
Santa Rosa, 65; Berkeley, 52. 

50-yard dash—Lambert, S.; Campbell, B.; Gray, S.; 5.4. 
10o-yard dash—Lambert, S.; Campbell, B.; Gray, S.; 10.1. 
220-yard dash—Lambert, S.; Whitney, S.; Gray, S.; 22.3. 

or. Waycott, Bi; Moss..8.% Sita 

880-yard run—Service, B.; Lockhart, S.; Moss, B.; 2.13 2-5. 


440-yard dash—Whitney , 


Mile run—Hanford, B.; Lockhart, S.; Rathbone, B.; 4.54. 


120-yard hurdles—Rathbone, B.; McDaniels, S.; A. Lee, S.; 
17.3. 
220-yard hurdles—Proctor, S.; Rathbone, B.; Service, B.; 


b 
N 


High jump—G. See, S.; Service, B.; Proctor, S.; 5 ft. 6 in. 
Broad jump—Harold, B.; Rogers, S.; Rathbone, B. 

Pole vault—Proctor, S.; Allen, B.; G. Lee, S.; to ft. 
Hammer—W oodley, S.; Harold, B.; Lockhart, S. 

Shot put—Harold, B.; Woolley, S.; Proctor, S.; 45 ft. 6 in. 


Basket Ball 


Our boys certainly have made a fine start in basketball, 
and we hope that they will keep it up. A goodly number of 
fellows turned out for practice, with the result that Captain 


Lee was able to pick out a winning team. There will be a 
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second, and most likely a third team organized. The 


Freshmen Team, composed of Sanders, Moore, Miller, 
Clark and Purrington, has commenced well, defeating a 
team from the Fremont school. 

But it is the work of the first team that is to be com- 
mended. They went to Ukiah, where they were treated 
royally by their opponents, but turned around and defeated 
them by a score of 50 to 3. The Ukiah boys were snappy 
players but showed lack of practice. All our boys played 
well, Captain Lee figuring especially with his goal work, 
throwing a total of 12 goals. 

Our boys will enter the Academic Basketball League and 
if they keep up their good work they will make a fine show- 
ing. If we get Will Lawrence and a bunch of his husky 
rooters with us the result will be—just come and watch it. 


Girls Basket Ball 


The three games we have played this term, although we 


did not win them all, were, as a whole, quite a success. 
The first was a success in a financial way; the second, be- 
cause it was an example of what a good game of basketball 
should be; and the third because we won it. 

Our game with Berkeley on November 16th was a great 
disappointment. Although the score stood 7 to 1 in our 
favor at the end of the first half, they won it by a score of 
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12 to 9. All the girls played well, and it was by no fault 


of theirs that we lost the game. 

On November 22nd we played at Healdsburg. The good 
will shown on both sides made the game a pleasure, al- 
though it did end with a victory for our opponents by a 
score of 20 to 11. We were at a great disadvantage on 
account of poor baskets, and hope to have a different story 
to tell when we play them again. 

The game at Ukiah, November 30th, was a splendid one, 
at least for us. Poor Ukiah seems to have hard luck this 
year. We have defeated her on the track, in boys’ basket- 
ball and in girls’ basketball. The first half of the girls’ 
game ended with a score of 7 to 7, but at the end we had 
won by a score of 18 to 9. The centers, Irene Warboys, 
Ninnie Cooper and Lois Elmore, did splendid work, keep- 
ing the ball near our goal most of the time. Our guards, 
Mable Ware and Nellie Lonergan, certainly played well. 
Lelia Grove was right there when it came to making goals. 

Abbie Clary, one of our veteran players, will graduace 
this Christmas. We hate to think of losing her, but we 
can’t help it. When we look back at the numerous games 
in which she has done such splendid work, we fear we can 
find no one to fulfill her position as she has done it. How- 
ever, the work she has done in the past will still be of ser- 
vice; it will remain as a standard of excellence. 


Why Not Buy Your 


Footwear of 


RIDDLE, BACIGALUPI & CO. 


They have the nicest assortment in Santa Rosa 
519 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA CAL. 


THE PORCUPINE 


TEMPLE SMITH 


STATIONER AND BOOKSELLER 


SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS OFFERED TO 
STUDENTS DESIRING ENGRAVED CARDS 
611 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 


Joshes 


Oh-h-h! 


A few days ago Miss Helen Dixon, who has the hrightest 


head (in all senses of the word) of any one in the Physics | 
class, created a very, very decided stir when she rushed 
down from the physics lab., and declared with an emphatic 
stamp of her foot, “I just can’t work that dam problem.” 
It is needless to say that we were shocked. Never in the 
history of this High School was so demure a maiden heard 
to utter such a profane word. The members of the Porcu- 
pine staff felt it their duty to ascertain the cause of such an 
outburst of profanity, and were much relieved to find that 
Miss Dixon was perfectly innocent. She was speaking cf 
a problem concerning the water pressure on a certain dam 


»f given dimensions. 


He stood on the bridge at midnight, 
Interrupting my sweet repose; 
lor he was a large mosquito, 


And the-bridge was the bridge of my nose. 


You can always depend upon getting good Candies and 
Ice Cream in any quantity at the 


GREEK-AMERICAN CANDY STORE 


A. COKALES, Prop. 
GO'TO 


The Missouri Store 


For Good Shoe Repairing and Shoes; Low Prices 
Third Street near B Santa Rosa, Cal. 
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Prescription Druggist Phone Main 3 
LUTTRELL’S DRUG STORE 
Biggest Store Best Stock Lowest Prices 

527 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA. CAL. 


“San’s” father (as “Scan” softly creeps into bed)— 
“Donald, what time is it?” 

“Scan’— ‘One o-clock.” 

(Clock strikes four.) 

“Scan’s father—“My, how that clock stutters.” 


The conscientious Freshmen work 
To get their lessons tough. 

The Sophomores sleep, the Juniors shirk, 
The Seniors? Oh, they bluff! 


First Student—*Where there’s a will there’s a way.” 

Second Student—‘Where there’s a will there’s a law 
suit.” 

Third Student—‘Neither one of you know anything about 
it. Where there’s a Will there’s a Georgia.” 


His motor’s tank was weak, 
He lit a match to find the leak. 
That duty o’er, 
He left this shore, 
And journeyed skyward like a streak. 


The Voice of 


‘THE VICTOR 


The World's Best Entertainer 


“Mie wasteRs voor” 


SANTA ROSA CYCLE CO. 
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J. C. Pedersen 


Furniture, Carpets, Mattings, Linoleums, Ete, 
Most Complete Stock in the City of Santa Rosa 
324-826 FOURTH ST. Santa Rosa, Cal. 


PHONE BLACK 4611 


The Boston Restaurant 


MEALS AT.ALL HOURS - OPEN DAY AND NIGHT 
409 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal, 
LL A EE RET RR 


We have moved to our old location 


545 FOURTH STREET 


Where we are showing a full line of Holiday Gifis 


John Hood 


Sign of the Big Clock 


N. BACIGALUPI 
Groceries and Provisions 


315 Fourth Street, Santa Rosa 
PHONE BLACK 4622 


C. M. BRUNER 


Pictures, Frames and Art Goods 
FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


errs 


44 THE PORCUPINE 


KELLER THE DRUGGIST 
DRUGS, KODAKS AND 
SUPPLIES 


PRINTING AND DEVELOPING 
503 Fifth St., near B, Santa Rosa, Cal. Phone Main 77 


The Best Store for the Economical Housewife 


Sonoma County Fruit & Produce Co,, Inc. 


GOOD PLACE FOR GOOD CROCERIES 


Phone Main 87 Fourth and Wilson Sts. 


SS 
“Mother?” 
“Well, son.” 
“What is an emergency brake?” 
“An emergency brake is when the maid drops a plate just 
as your father is about to swear at the tough mutton.” 


Fall Millinery 


See our Paris and the Famous Gage Hats. We have hats to suit every- 
body at moderate prices. Largest selection in Santa Rosa 


Mrs. L. J. Bearss 


627 FOURTH STREET P, O. BLOCK 


Send Us Your Collars and Cuffs 


We Don’t Crack ’em 


Santa Rosa Pioneer Laundry Co. 


OFFICE—308 D ST, PHONE MAIN 158 
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H. H. ELLIOTT R. D. DIXON 


DIXON & ELLIOTT 


High Grade Hardware Enders’ Dollar Safety Razor 
Ridgway Block, cor. Third & B Sts. Sat Santa Rosa, Cal. 


J. H. Sandl & Son ‘Phone Red 1792 


Bay State Meat Market 


All kinds of Domestie and Forgein 
Sausages and Cheese 


Fresh and Salted Meats, Delicattsen 
711 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 


Telephone Main 68 


California Market 


Fruit, Vegetable and Berry Depot 
Canned Goods, Game in Season and Dressed Poultry 


716 Fourth Street W . C. Harlan, Prop. 


Scandal! For Boys Only 


*},Uptp no& fI ]4Ls e oq },Up[NOM nok 


41 pedi pue uMop oprsdn siy} uin} pnod Mouy 
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When “Pore.” was a very small boy (he’s big now), upon 
seeing his first zebra at the circus, begged of his mother, 
“Ma, get me a bathin’ suit like that horse is got.” 


Athletic Suppliescreq 


Eugene C. Farmer Co. 
4s DRUGGISTS a6 


738 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 


613 us. Lewis F. Turner 


Headquarters for 
Embroideries and Laces 


Wash Shirt Waists “R & G” Corsets 
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Students, Attention! 


Zest your mind from your studies 


by going to the 


Skating Rink 


The Rink is fitted up with all the modern 
improvements. This would be an ey ening 


well spent 


Danee Hall 


The swimmng tank is covered with an 
excellent dancing floor. See the manag rs 


about rates. 


BOWERS & GREEN 


Managers 


COOOOEEOESSESSSS SELES SESSHSHESSOSSSE SHECEEHSSSSSCESSSESSSSSHOSEOHSHSSOHHESSOSEEESEOESOTELED & 


Admission Skating 
10c 25¢ 


PPmTTTTITITITiTiriiiiitiilii 
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Santa Rosa Business College 


A HIGH GRADE, SELECT, COMMERCIAL SCHOOL with Unequaled Facilities, 
Four Banks, Twelve Wholesale and Commission Houses in Active Daily Operation 
BUSINESS TAUGHT AS BUSINESS IS DONE 
ONE HUNDRED THIRTY -ONE 


i > | Graduates lor the Year 1906-07 and all in | ] : | 
7 EXCELLENT PAYING POSITIONS 


ATTENDANCE LIMITED TO TWO HUNDRED Engage Your Desks Early. ONLY STU 
DENTS OF GOOD CHARACTER DESIRED. For Circulars and Further Information Address 


J, $, SWEET, A. M,, President © SANTA ROSA, CAL, 


The Place to Sell 
Your Second-Hand Goods 


713 Fourth Street 


— 


Santa Rosa, Cal. 


es aan eee een ee 


Kind lfarmer—‘What a horrible whine you have when 
you talk. You ought to have your voice cultivated.” 

Tramp (who has been asking for financial assistance. 
“Dot's wot I wants de money fer, boss. I’m tinking >’ 


havin’ me voice irrigated.” 


GILLETTE SAFETY RAZORS 


Pocket Cutlery and Fancy Carvers 


A Full Line of Hardware 


At MAILER’S 


THE PORCUPINE 


Nothing So Nice for Xmas as Fine China or Glassware 
OUR STOGK IS“NOW COMPEETE 
IT WIELYPAY YOU TO VISIT" US 


HAVEN-HAWK CO. 


305-307 Fourth Street 


Hattie, McKinney & Titus 


Agents for White Sewing Machines 
. MATTING AND LINOLEUM 
Furniture Steam Carpet Beating Works Carpets 


304 FOURTH STREET, PHONE RED 1641 


—— 
“Goat’’—‘See here, that dollar you paid me yesterday was 
a counterfeit.” 
Cooley—“Well, didn’t you say you wanted it bad?” 


New from the Ground Up 


Hotel Bernardi 
ALL MODERN IMPROVEMENTS 
Fifth and A Streets Santa Rosa 


D. R. Hodgson Geo. Henderson 


Hodgson-Henderson Co. 


Athletic Underwear Snappy Hats 
College Cut Suits to Order 
517 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


KOPF & DONOVAN 


Wholesale and Retail Grocers 
SANTA ROSA : 


CALIFORNIA 


a" 
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Phone Main 73 Coffee Roasted Daily 


eee 9 
Flagler’s 
Coffees, Teas, Spices, Crockery, Glassware 
Agateware, Kitchen Utensils, ete. 
42()-422 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


The White House | 


Receives new Cloaks, new Tailor Suits 
and new Clothing nearly every day 
The Largest Stock in Sonoma County 


Fourth at B St. Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Father—‘History repeats itself.” 


Son—‘“No, it don’t. They make us kids repeat it. 


COON & BENT 


Phone Black 4672 626 Fifth Street 
NEW and Second-Hand FURNITURE 


“Dalace of Sweets” éverne 


C. T. SHERMAN, Prop. 


CANDY AND ICE CREAM 


| &" Ideal Cyclery 


Bicycle Repairing and Good Bicycles 
405 MENDOCINO ST. SANTA ROSA 
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GEO. S. THURSTON 


DEALER IN 


Groceries, Provisions, Tobacco, Hay, Grain, Feed 


Corner of Cherry and Mendocino Streets 


E.R. SAWYER “oni” 


529 Fourth Street ( Jacobs’ Candy Store ) Santa Rosa 


Call at seks Misses 


Lambert's and: See Millinery 


the Latest in New 
Fall Millinery Order Work a Specialty 


Mythology says that Io died of love, but not long ago 
Miss Haub was heard to remark that iodide (Io died) of 
potassium. Which is right? 

There i$ a $mall matter which many of the $tudents 
$eem to have forgotton. To u$ it i$ nece$$ary in our bu$i- 
ne$$. A$ it i$ a delicate matter our mode$ty forbid$ u$ to 
$ay any more than that “Pore” $ub$ are alway$ $olicited. 


BELDEN & UPP 


Prescription Druggists 


The place to buy your Rubdown and Jock Straps 
443 FOURTH STREET, S. R. 


KOBES & HUNTINGTON 


Planing Mill and Cabinet Shop 
OFFICE 121 FIFTH STREET 
Store and Office Fixtures, Plate Glass, Mirrors and 
Art Glass. Interior Hard Wood Finish. 
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Everybody Reads 
Tre Press Democrat 


Daily Morning Edition De- 
livered by Carrier 


20 Cents 
per Month 


CREAM SS 
Telephone Main 


Printing and Bookbinding in 
all its Branches 
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Fine Candies Ice Cream Parlors 
Jacob’s 
529 Fourth St. Santa Rosa, Cal. 


You Can Always Obtain a Good Rig at 


THE FASHION STABLES 


Wim. Hockin, Prop, 
MAIN STREET SANTA ROSA 


The Seniors wise, saw something green, 
They thought it was the Freshman class, 
But when they closer to it draw 


They found it was a looking-glass. 


For Good Shoes go to 


KLEIN 


441 Fourth Street, Santa Rosa 
Occidental Block 


AMBLE’S LEASE 
00D ARTICULAR 
ROCERIES EOPLE 


624 FIFTH STREET Phone Red 4701 


Phone Main 13 - 


When in Want of Flour Ask For ——@ 


ROSE BRAND 


NEW MILL NEW MANAGEMENT 
SANTA ROSA FLOUR MILLS CO. 


ane cleat inieenanil . 
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C. Nielsen Chas. Jurman A. Nielsen 


Santa Rosa Furniture Co. 


FURNITURE, IRON BEDs, SIDE BOARDS, CARPETS, LINOLEUMS CHAIRS 
MATTINGS, MATTRESSES, ETC. 


328-330 Fourth Street, Cor. of A Phone Black 4682 


( ." J N Expert Horseshoer 
© and Carriagemaker 
All Work Strietly First-Class Fifth Street, Santa Rosa 


..» HOSMER... 


School Books Music Stationery 


CAMPI RESTAURANT 


534 THIRD STREET 
Call and See ‘‘Little Pete’’ Santa Rosa, Cal. 
LEE BROS. & CO. THE FAIR 


Express and Draying 
Will call at your residence Supplies Your Every Day 
Wants 


and check your baggage to 
t if 
Soy pe SS OME sere: Prices the Lowest 
Upper Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Northwestern : ; 
No Extra Charges for Checking 


ES 
W . Jennings Jas. T. Butler 
Dealer in 
Furniture, Stoves and Tools Concert Violinist and Orchestra Leader 
Tinware and Agateware Will furnish any size orchestra 
of first-class musicians for any 
Phone Red 2891 engagement 
213-215 Fourth St. Santa Rosa | Res, Phone Black 1402 Santa Rosa 


Phone Red 2062 


American Bakery 
High-Grade Cakes, Pies and Pastry 


P, MOORE, Prop. 208-210 Fourth Street 


COME AND SEE OUR NEW STORE 
IF YOU BUY 


CLOTHING 


and 


sanvormnan oe ; Gents’ Furnishing Goods 
MADE CLOTHES FROM US 


You'll Get the Latest and the Best 


KEEGAN BROS. 


F.BERKA 


Dealer in all Kinds of 


Building Material 


